TheHijlorie of 

0,thc diuell take fuch coofeners.God forgiue me 
Goodvncleteilyonr talc, I haue done. * 

Wor. Nay,ifyou haue not, to it again e, 

VVe will ftay your leyfure. 

Hot. 1 haue done yfaith. 

Wor. T hen once more to y our Scottifh prisoners 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfomt ftraighr. 

And make the Dowglas Tonne your onely meanc 
For powers in Scotland, which Tor diuers rcafons 
Which Ilhall Tend you written,be aflurde 
Will eafily be granted yofl my Lord, 

Y our Tonne in Scotland being thus employed 
Shall fecretly into the boTome crfcepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate wclbeloa’d 
The Archbifhop* 

Hot. Ot YorkCjisirnotf 

Wor. True, who bears hard • -j : ’ k 

His brothers death at Eriflord the Lord Semper 
1 fpeak not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet do wne. 

And onely Hates but to-be hold the fa ce 
Ofthat occafionthatlballbringit on. 

Hot. I Tmell it,. Vpon my life it wil do well. 

Nor. Before the game isafoote,thou ftillletfHlip, 

Her. V Vhy it cannot choofe but be a nobleplot,* 

And then the power ot’Scorlandandof Yorke, 
Toioyne.vvith Mor.fimer,ha, <; o<i?.wi 
Wor , And To they ihall. 

Hot/. In faith it is exceedingly wcl airtsd. 

Wor. and tisnoliitlereafcn bidsvsfpeede,- 
To fane our heads,by railing of a headi 
For, Tea re Ourfeluesas euenas we can, 

TheKing wil alvvaiestbinke him in our dept. 

And thinke vve thinke our felues vnfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a .rime to pay vs home. 
Andfeealready 5 hoYv bedothbeginne 
Tomake v-sflra»g^rs to his looker oflowc, 
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Hettry the fourth. 

Hot, He does.he docs,weele be reueng’d ®n him* 

Wori Coofin.Farewel. No further go in this. 

Then 1 by Letters flial direft yourcourfe 
When time isripe, which will befuddcnly: 
lie ftealeto Glendowcr,2nd loc,Mortimcr, 

VVhcre you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

As 1 wilfalhionitjlhal happily meetc, 

To beare our fortunes in our owneftrongarmes, 

VVhich now we held at much vneertainty, 

Uor. Farewel good brother,we flial thriuc^ truft, 

Hflt. Vncle adeutOlct the houres be fhort , 

Till fields, and Blow es,and grones applaud our (port, Exeunt, 
Enter a Center yeti h a lant erne in his hand, 
x far. Heigh he, An it benotfoureby theday,Ilebehangd, 
Charles waine is ouer thencwchimney,and yetour horfe not 
packt.WhatOftler? 

Oft. Anon, anon, 

i far. IpretheeTom,beat cuts faddle,putafewflockesin 
the point, poore hide is wrungin the wichei S,out of al ccfle. 
Enter another farrier. 

i Car Peafeandbeanejareasdankehcreasadog,&that 
isthenext way. to giue poore iades thebots : C-hishoufe is tur- 
ned vpfidedowne fince Robin Oftler died* 
i Car. Poore fellow neuer ioyed fince the price* of oats rofe, 
it was the death ofhim. 

z fan I thinke this be the mod vilanous houfein all Lon# 
don roade for fleas,! am ftung like a tench, 

i far. Like a tcnchfby the maife there is nere a king chri- 
ften could be better bit, then I haue bin fince chefirft cockc. 

a Car, Why,they wiliallow vs nere a iordaine s & then wee 
leake m ybur chimney, and your chamberdie breeds fleas like -a 
loach. 

1 Car. WhatOftler,come away;and bchaogd, coroe away 

2 Car. I haue a gammon of Bacon^aud two razes of ginger, 
to be deliuered as far as Charing Ci ofle, 

a Car. Gods body,tneTurkies in my Panicr are quiteftar- 
•ucd: whatOillerfaplagu on thee, haft thou rieuer an eyeinthy 
h«ad?cauft not fiearei& t’were notaw good a deed as tinnke to 

breaks 
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